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Satire should, like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontTaGue. 


* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though bumble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be tound elsewhere ’—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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THE ROYAL PUPPET.’ 





Here is a representation of a puppet, the movements of which 
are occasioned by certain strings, which are held in the hands 
of persons, who amuse themselves by pulling first one and then 
the other according as it may serve their temporary purposes, 
The funny little figure wriggles about first to one side and then 
the other just as it strikes the whim of those in whose hands 
he happens to be, and he is forced when acted on by them to 
play whatever anties they may deem desirable. One jerk may 
make the little fellow extend his hand in an attitude of friend- 
ship, while the next moment he may be made grotesquely to 
throw up his foot, as if he would kick down the very thing to 
which he had the moment before offered his hand, and thus he 
wriggles about in every sense of the word the mere puppet of 
those who possess the power to play upon him. Occasionally 
the funny little figure is made to take part in a scenic repre- 

Vou. I. 


* The caricatures in this week's number are lent us by he proprietor of the Truth, 
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good, we could not resist the Opportunity of giving them to the world with articles written by us eX pre 
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| sentation, and here we give to our readers a specimen of cer- 
| tain interesting 
STATE THEATRICALS. 
The subject is chosen from Shakspeare’s Othello, and the 
following is the cast of the principal characters. 
OTHELLO, by The Puppet. 
Iaco, by Lord Brougham. 
Despemona, by Hibernia, the Sister Country. 

It would be needless and somewhat tedious to print the whole 
of the well known tragedy,—showing how Desdemona was 
wronged and Othello degraded by the cunning of Iago. We 
shall, however, give the famous scene from the third act of a 
situation in which the above is a most correct and striking 


representation. 





For Jazo and Othello we shall for the sake of verisimilitude 
insert the names of their representatives, Brougham and the 
Puppet. 
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Brougham.—Look where he comes, not Ballot nor Church 
Nor e’en a Grant of Universal Suffrage, (Reform, 
Shall ever give to thee that high respect 
Thou hadst but yesterday. 

ENTER THE PUPPET, 

Puppet..Ha! ha! pelt at me? at me? 

Brougham.—Why, how now, Governor ? no more of that. 

Puppet.—Avaunt! begone! thou’st set me on the rack, 

I swear, ’tis better to be much abused 
Than but to know’t a little. 

Brougham.—How now, my lord. [ dust, 

Puppet. —What sense had I, the Bill* would raise such a 
I saw it not—thought it not—it harm'd not me, 

I slept the next night well—was gay and merry, 

I heard no curses on the peoples’ lips: 

He that is damned, not hearing of the damning, 

Let him not know’t and he’s not damned at all. 
Brougham.—I am sorry to hear this. 

Puppet.—I had been happy, if the general camp 
Volunteers and all had slaughtered every body, 

So I had nothing known! O now for ever 
Farewell the people’s love—farewell applause, 
Farewell the loud “ hurrah” and big * huzzas 
That made my rides so pleasant, O farewell! 
Farewell the wave of hats, and the shrill ‘* bravo,” 

The kerchief-shaking, and all quality 

Bows, shouts—the glorious products of Reform. 

And O! ye papers! engines, whose anathemas 

Th’ immortal Figaro’s dread cuts counterfeit, 

Farewell! poor Billy’s occupations gone. 

Brougham.—ls it possible, my lord ¢ 

Puppet.—( Going fiercely to him)—Villain! be sure you 
Prove the Bill was wanted, 

Be sure of it; give me the ocular proof, 

(Seizing him by the throat.) 
Or by the worth of mine illustrious crown, 
Thou had’st better have been born a dog—a dog, Brougham, 
Than answer my waked wrath. 

Brougham.—ls it come to this # 

Puppet.—tf thou dost wrong poor Erin and humbug me, 
Never speak more —abandon all debate— 

On taxes, head taxes accumulate, 

Pass Bills to make Whigs weep, Tories amazed, 
For nothing can’st thou to damnation add 
Greater than that. 

Brougham.—O Place! O heaven defend me, 
Are youa man‘ Have you a soul or sense ? 
Eldon be with you ; take mine office—O wretched fool 
That liv’st to make thy Whiggery a vice ; 

‘To be directly Whiggish is not safe. 
J thank you for this profit—and from hence 
I'll be no Whig—since Whigs give such offence, 


>? 


(Going. ) 
Nay, stay, 
I think the Bill is eadad and think it’s not, 
I think the Whigs are right, yet think the y re not. 
Would I were satisfied. 
Brougham.—How satisfied, my lord, 
Would you the supervisor, go yourself to Erin, 
And see her people. 
Puppet.—Death and damnation! no! 
Brougham.—lt were a tedious bore, I think 
To take an actual prospect: damn them, then. 
Puppet.—I'1l tear ’em all to pieces. 
Brougham.—Nay, but be wise, tell me but this— 
Puppet.—Qh, that the slaves had foity-thousand lives, 





* TLe coercive measure for Ireland. 


One each is far too poor for my revenge. 
Now do I see ’tis time, look here, Brougham, 
All my reforming thus I blow to heaven, 
"Tis gone— 
Assist, black Tories, the blood-thirsty bill, 
Yield up, O Whigs, thy former popularity 
To hateful tyranny. 
Brougham.—Pray be content. 
Puppet.—Blood, Brougham, blood. 
Brougham.—Patience, I say; our minds perhaps may 
Puppet.—Never Brougham, (change. 
By yonder civil list 
I here engage my words. (Kneels. ) 
Brou gham.—Do not rise yet: 
Witness | you ever-turning Whigs above, 
You Tories too, still rolling round about, 
Witness, that here, Brougham doth give up 
The execution of his wit, “hand, heart, 
To worthy William’s service ! let him command, 
And to obey shall be in me remorse, 
What bloody work soe’er. 
Puppet.—I grect thy love, not with vain thanks, 
But with acceptance bounteous, 
Within these three months let me hear thee say 
O’Connell’s not at large. 
Brougham.—Daniel’s in quod, 
"Tis done at your desire. 
Puppet. ancellor. 
ene a am thine own for ever. 








Exeunt, 





THE INTERPRETER. 
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An Injudicious Magistrate. 

Mr. Serjeant Setlon said that his offence was deserving of punishment, 
and it was agreat pity thatthe Landlord did not inflict upon him a sound 
horse-whipping before he charged him. He was discharged.—Observer. 

Mr. Serjeant Sellon is paid to administer the law, and does 
his duty by expressing his regret that the law was not ina cer- 
tain instance set at defiance. A man is brought before him, 
whom, in his magisterial capacity he cannot legally punish, but 
in the face of his decision he volunteers the assertion, that it is 
a pity the person charged had not received a horse-whipping. 
It is extremely imprudent of the Serjeant thus to throw out 
hints to parties to commit assaults, for though he (Sellon) may 
enjoy the idea of a set-to, it is highly im politic to offer encou- 
ragement to pugilism from the bench of justice. 

Conant confounded, 

“Mr. Conant said, it was very clear that the facility of admission to 
such a place, which even the worst description of characters could avail 
themselves of, was a strong argument against the theatre being satlered 
to exist. As it was not a licensed theatre, both the policeman and the con- 
stable had acted very improperly in interfering, and therefore he should 
discnarge all the defendants. He then directed that these practices at 
the private theatre should be laid before the Police Commissioners for 
the purpose of procuring the extinction of a nuisance loudly complained 
of by the inhabitants and its vicinity.’—Police Report. 

The metropolitan Dogberrys are not remarkable for strong 
arguments, and therefore when Conant thunders forth dogma- 
tically the maxim, * That facility of admission is a strong 
argument against a place being suffered to exist,” we are not 
surprised to find the assertion pregnant with extreme stupidity. 
Places most objectionable are generally the best guarded, and 
there are not usually any very alarming atrocities carried on 
in such places as are most easily accessible. 

Conant, however, does not stop at this absurdity, but fol- 
lows it up with an assertion more dangerously asinine, because 
it seems to involve a legal principle. He lays it down as a 
rule, that policemen have no right to interfere in unlicensed 
eee tiia. and though the case in question was a breach of the 
peace, he discharges all the prisoners because it was vot liceu- 
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sed ground on which they committed the offence charged against 
them. If contempt of law is to put a place beyond the law’s 
authority, we have a decided premium on illegality. Mr.Conant 
dismisses a number of persons charged with a double offence, 
that of creating a disturbance and being ix an unlawful theatre, 
but he probably imagines that two illegalities constitute the 
reverse, on the same principle as two negatives make one 
afirmative. 
Fashionable Frolics. 

The honourable Lionel Ashley of 24, Grosveaor Square, was sum- 
moned by a hackney coachman, for refusing to pay his fare of 1s., and 
having broken a window refusing to pay the damage. It appeared that 
in conjunction with a Mr. Lawrence the defendant had twice assaulted 
the coachman, and Mr. L, acknowledged also to have knocked down 
two bystanders. The case being fully proved, they were ordered to pay 
the damage and the costs of the warrant, but on the coachman asking 
for remuncration for his blows, he was desired by Mr. Gregorie to go to 
the Sessions.—Morning Herald Police Report. 

The honourable Lionel Ashley is a person truly of very 
respectable propensities. He calls a coach, breaks a window, 
assaults the coachman, and refuses to pay the fare (one 
shilling !) with a grace that is quite worthy of a resident in 
Grosvenor Square, and a Member of Parliament. His friend 
Mr. Lawrence, not thinking it necessary to aid in the assault 
on the driver, indulges his pugislistic propensities by pro- 
miscuously flooring the bystanders, and having given their 
names toa policeman, they coolly walk away without the incon- 
venience of instant custody. Now Ashley and Lawrence are 
in their habits much lower and more despicable even than the 
general run of aristocratic biackguards, for the worst of them 
will generally pay up handsomely for the damage he may have 
occasioned. But here are two fellows who indulge i in an assault 
with all the ferocity of the lowest of bullies, and then slink 
away with a dirty desire to save their money, and not only 
refuse compensation for the mischief they have done, but even 
make the row they have created a pretext for omitting to pay 
even the paltry fare of one shilling due to the hackney coach- 
man. The conduct of Gregorie the magistrate is quite charac- 
teristic, he refuses to take the assault into consideration, 
because the fellows committing it are gentlemen, and he hints 
to the party making the charge he can have redress at the 
Whenever a poor man wants justice against the rich, 
indeed to 


sessions, 
it is, you must go to this place or to that place,” 
any place but the present. 


- — —— 


BREVITIES. 


‘ Brevity is the soul of wit. 





"”— Shakspeare. 


Vice Versa. 

The ministers say the Irish people have associated themselves 
ina Zend against law. Their general wish is to be relieved 
from the donds that fetter them. 

Worse and Worse. 

A rascally parson has it seems been endeavouring to plunder 
the poor fishermen in his neighbourhood by demanding a tithe 
of herrings caught in the sea. The fellow seems determined 
not to be content with the loaves without the fishes. 


An advantageous Tithe. 


It seems that anything likely to have an annual tnucrease is | 


liable to be tithed. Could not Lord Stormont, by virtue of 
this liability, contrive to get rid of a part of his stupidity ? 
A Nice Distinction. 

Lord King gives the Chancellor credit for a great discern- 
ment in human nature, but not for great discernment ta clerical 
nature,’ His facetious Lordship implies that the nature of the 
clergy is by no means generally human. 


ee 
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Coming to a Stand. 

There was a proposition the other night in the House to 
curtail members’ speeches. In the Liverpool rail-road company, 
there was a law that every member, while speaking, should 
stand on one leg ; but if this principle were carried into effect 
in St. Stephens, the speeches might be as long or longer than 
at present ; for with geese, standing on one leg never was a 
matter of difficulty. Some of the Tory debaters, ‘have, however, 
now not evena leg to stand upon. 


A hidden Treasure. 

Sir Robert Peel is said by some to be a man of considerable 
private worth. If he has any worth whatever, it is unquestion- 
ably of a most private nature, for it has not as yet condescended 
to show itself. 

A sine qua non. 

The members seem to imagine we have no right to ask for 
more, since we have got a reforme d House. There is yet 
something else wanted, a majority of reformed members. 


A Proverb made doubtful. 
If it be true that age commands respect, 
Old Eldon’s fanlts with reverence we should see: 
For ’tis beyond dispute if we reflect, 
That all his errors are as old as he! 


An extreme point. 
The Ministers are, they say, determined to pass the Coercive 
Bill. It is one consolation that it is so extreme a measure, it 


_ cannot be passed if to pass implies going beyond it. 


A wished for consummation. 

It is to be hoped, though the coercive Bill is on most sides 
considered unnecessary, that its end may be speedily accom- 
plished. 

Bad Habits. 

The Tories are fond of making long winded speeches, which 
indeed are perfectly in character with their r: apacious acts, for 
while in debate they like to dwell upon subjects, in practise 
they desire to live upon the people. 


No Returns but large Profits. 
Ilume moved a few evenings ago for a return of all the 
The honourable 


Mr. 
money expended in collecting the Revenne, 


| member should know from experience that money is never 


veturned when it has once found its w: ay into the JT reasury. 


THEATRICALS. 





At Drury Lane very little is doing, and the theatre is closed 
on Wednesdays and F ‘ridays, a blasphemy similar to that pers 
petrated at C ovent Garden i ving been interdieted by his Holi- 
ness the Bishop of London, It was intended to have produced 
Moses as a ballet, which is even more horrible than the making 
him as at the other house the hero of au opera, Paul was to 
have been Moses, and it is fearful to contemplate the disgust- 
ing ridicule of religion that must have been the consequence, 
The prophet would have bounded on, to the sound of drums 
and trumpets, while Aaron would have tripped upon the light 
fantastic toe, or have achieved a spin unheard of in the most 
authentic records of sacred history. Putting the bible inte a 
ballet is an enormity we have happily been spared, and Genesis 
is not to be burlesqued hy being represented in pirouettes and 
pantomime, The Sleeping Beauty is quite enongh at one 
house, and by the bye we are glad to see that Sullivan has re- 
covered a slight accident he met with on the first night of the 
ballet, and that he now dances the pas de deux which was so 
highly approved on the first evening of the representation. His 
action is extremely graceful, and to the honour of native talent, 
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he shines out in brilliant contrast to poor dilapidated old Paul, 
put forward as a strong specimen of foreign ability. 

Laporte having humbugged the poor old Bishop of London 
into a belief that sacred performances were intended to be exhi- 
bited during Lent, at Covent Garden theatre, the house was 
opened on Friday with a blasphemous absurdity under the title 
of the Israelites in Egypt, or the Passage of the Red Sea. 
It consists of extracts from Genesis and Exodus set to Rossini’s 
Music, while Moses and Aaron are represented as joining in 
duets, to which chorusses are furnished by the Israelites. 
Phillips was the Moses of the night, and it was most indecently 
ludicrous to see that venerable person walk up the stage amid 
the boiserous plaudits of a christian audience, But for its 
profanity there is something laughable in Aaron being hailed 
with three rounds of applause, and it was positively monstrous 
when Moses was compelled to go through a solo twice, an 
honour which he acknowledged by sundry blows on his breast, 
and other mountebank gesticulations of gratitude. Aaron got 
out of tune twice, and experienced a smart hiss, while the troop 
of Israelites frequently obtained a similar mark of disapproba- 
tion when they failed to sing with the precision that was neces- 
sary to the general harmony. Meses in one part so far forgot 
his patriarchial character, as in an under tone to utter some- 
thing very like an oath, because the chosen people would not 
pay sufficient attention to the directing movement of Mr. 
Rophino Lacy’s finger; and at the passage of the Red Sea, 
the audience se far forgot decorum as to hiss the Israelites for 
not getting over fast enough. We on the whole most seriously 
protest against such an exhibition as that we have been speak- 
ing of. It is evidently degrading religion for the sake of gain, 
and impiously making use of Moses and Aaron in the hope of 
securing the profits. Some of the music is doubtless extremely 
beautiful, and is selected with great taste from the works of 
Handel and Rossini. But the subject is decidedly bad, for no 
one can imagine that the Israelites would cross the red ocean 
to an Italian air, though their passage unquestionably may be 
said toimply @ grand movementin C. We really hope, for 
the sake of decency, that the Bishop of London will interfere 
to prevent a repetition of the stupid profanity that has been 
exacted at Covent Garden, which is in fact a revival of those 
ludicrous barbarisms that formerly were perpetrated under the 
name of sacred mysteries. 

Mr. Kean, junior, has made a decided hit as Sir Edward 
Mortimer. His acting is second only to his father’s, which it 
much resembles, in its bad as well as its good points. The 
gentleman in the last scene of the Iron Chest tears off his ruffles 
and friJl in imitation of his father, who generally makes extreme 
mental agitation to consist in a decided antipathy to lace and 
fine linen. When aman is much excited he does not usually 
vent his violence on his shirt collar, nor does a person in afflic- 
tion endeavour to find relief in ripping up his wristbands. With 
such drawbacks as these, Mr. Kean, junior, is undoubtedly a 
very powerful and energetic actor, the only one indeed upon the 
Stage who is at all worthy to succeed his talented father in a 
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certain line of character. ‘Two wreaths were thrown on the 
stage the other night from two private boxes simultaneous}y 
after the conclusion of a pas de deux between Guerinot and 
Montessu. Who the idiots were that perpetrated this farce, 
we could not perceive, for they slunk back like snails into their 
shells, amid the general hisses of a disgusted audience. 


Epigram on the above-mentioned hideous Humbug. 


When tragedy is to be played, 

Green baise upon the stage is layed ; 
But here th’ appearance of GREEN Jays 
The acting of a farce displays. 


We are extremely happy to hear that Mr. Egerton’s private 
worth added to his histrionic merits, have gained for him the 
esteem of all the scene-shifters in the theatre to which he has 
been for so many—many—years attached. We are gratified 
beyond expression to be informed, that the other evening after 
he had gone through his part in the Smuggler Boy, he was met 
by the master carpenter, who, in the name of himself and the 
machinists, presented Mr. Egerton with a pint of porter asa 
mark of their esteem. ‘The veteran having quaffed the heavy 
at a single draught, returned thanks in a neat speech, wherein 
he declared that to the latest hour of his life, he should remem- 
ber this the proudest and happiest moment of his existence. It 
has been remarked, that the Covent Garden poppy has seemed 
much more lively and happy since this little mark of apprecia- 
tion on the part of his inferiors (2)! 

There is a species of recrimination going on between Sadler’s 
Wells and the City Theatres, respecting the popular piece of 
the Rake’s Progress ; which the management of the former 
declares is represented better at the first mentioned house, than 
on its original production at the latter. As our opinion being 
wholly disinterested, (for we wish well to both) may be of 
some weight, we unhesitatingly give our opinion in favour of 
the City version, which is decidedly in every respect better 
than the Sadler’s Wells copy from it. 

At the Surrey, Osbaldiston is producing a series of piracies 
from the Adelphi, and as we do not wish to go and see second- 
hand pieces, that must he much better done in their original 
versions, the Surrey has not been honoured lately by our 
presence, nor will it be, till something better than paltry petty 
larceny pervades the spirit of the management. 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Y. Z. is informed that in No. 63 of Figaro, the puppy represents 
Stanley, and the figure of the beadle behind is a portrait of Danie! 
O’Connell. With respect to the other question he puts to us, we can 
give him no information, the paltry liar alluded to being unknown to us. 

A. J. mistakes us if he thinks we wish to injure the class whose cause 
he advocates. Has he any objection to give us (confidentially ) his name. 
If we have unknowingly injured him, we shall gladly make the amende. 

No. 63. sold especially for the Case of Cruelty with Seymour’s racy 
portraits of the Royal Culprits. The Ist edition of the Ist volume being 
all sold, a second is preparing, bound in cloth, price 6s., as the admirers 
of Figaro have suggested it’s being honoured with a handsomer and 
more substantial binding. It will be ready shortly. 
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